THE FARMER AND MECITTANTIO

LAGK OF COTTON PIGKERS

I'ARMERS RUNNING STALK CHOP-
PERS OVER COTTON FIELDS
AND TURNING THE “FLEECY”
UNDER TO HELP TFYERTILIZYE
WHIEAT.
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(Special to News and Observer.)
Wilson, Nov., 39 —From several sec-

tions of the county come reports that |

owing to the inability of farmers to
secure cotton pickers, and because of
damage by rain, that farmers are run-
ring stalk choppers over their fields
and turning stalks, cotton and seed
under preparatory to sowing wheat,
They calculate that the stalks, cotton
and the seeds will make good wheat
tertilizer that will insure for ihem
guod home-made bhiscuitg,

What to do with the enormous crop
made in Wilson county this yvear is a
problem which seems to be unsolva-
ple by planters. It is simply a matter
nf immpossibility to get vickers of the
African brand——they refuse to go to
the fields—many of them-—preferring
to “Lootleg” whiskey and take chances
of going to the roads. All kinds of
prices have been offered them, from
50 cents per hundred to 75 cents and
hoard, and as high as $1, but they re-
in irmmovable, One farmer offerea
5 cents per hundred and three drinks
4 day, but the “brothers 1n black' re-
fused to budge and you know when a
nigger turns down three drinks of corn
juice he's a bad dependence,
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Reminiscences of Sher-
lcck Ho mes

{Continued from Page 14))

‘T advertised for him in last Satur-
tuy's Chronicle,” said she. “Here is
the slip, and here are four letters
fromn him."

“Thank you. And your address?”

“*No. 31 Lyon Place, Camberwell.”

“Mr. Angel’'s address you never had,
T understand. Where is your father’'s
place of business?”

“He travels for Westhouse & Mar-
bank, the great claret importers of
Fenchurch Street.” )

“Thank you. You have made vour
statement very clearrsy. You will leave
the papers here, and remember the
advice which 1 have given you. Tt
the whole incident be s meated book,
and do not allow it to affect your
life."” A

“You are very kind, Mr. Holmes,
hut 1 cannot do that. I shall be true
ic Hosmer. He shall tind me ready
when he comes back.”

For 4ll the preposterous hat and the
Vacuons face, there was someoething
noble in the simple faith of our visi-
tor which compelied our resnect. She
laid her little bundle of papers upon
the table, and went her way, with a
promise to come again whenever she
might be summoned.

Sherlock ilolmes gsat silent for a
few minutes with hils nnger-tips still
pressed together, his legs stretched
out in front of him, and his gaze di-
rected upward to the celling. "hen
he took down from the rack the old
and oily clay pipe, which was to him
48 a counsellor, and, having lit it,
he leaned back in his chair, with the
thick blue cloud-wreaths spinning up
from him, and a look of infinite lan-
guor in his face.

“Quite a ninteresting study, that
maiden,” he observea. ‘I found her
tricre interesting than ner little prob-
lem, which, by the way, is rather a
trite one. You will find parallel cases,
if vou consult my index, in Anaover in
‘77, and there was something of the
sort at The Tlague last year. Old as
{s the ldea, however, there were one
or two detafls which were new to
me. But the maiden herself was most
instructive.”

“You appeared to read a good deal
upon her which was quite invisible
to me,” T remarked.

“Not invisible, but unnoticed, Wat-
son. You did not know where to looek,
and so you missed all that was im-
portant. 1 can never bring you to
redlize the importance of sleeves, the
suggestiveness of thumb-nails, or the
sreqt Issues that may hang from =&
booti-lace. Now, what did you gather
from that woman's appearance? De-
scribe it

“Well, she had a
broad-brimmed straw
feather of a briekish red. Her jacket
“was black, with black beads sewn
upon it, and a fringe of little black
Jet ornaments. Her dress was brown,
Iather darker than coffee color, with
# little purple plush at the neck and

sloaveg,

slate-colored,
hat, with a

finger. I{er boots I didn't observe.
~he had small, round, hanging gold
car-rings, and a general air of being
tairly well-to-do, in a vulgar, com-
fertable, easy-going way.”

Sherleck Holmes clapped his hands
s0ftly together and chuckled.

“"Pon my word, Watson, you
ceming along wonderfully. You huve
really done very well indeed. It is
lrue that you have missed everything
of importance, but you have hit upon
the method, and vou have a quick
€ye for color. Never trust to general

are

at her face, and

iler gloves were grayish, and |
were worn through at the right fore- |

: the thumb,
of being rigzht across

., as this was.
cuLserving the dint
of a pincenecz at ¢ither side of her
nose, I ventured a remark upon short
sight and type-writing, which seem-
¢d to surprise her.”

“It surprised me.”

“But, surely, it was TUeTY
I wis then much surprised
terested

obvious.
and in-

wearing were not pnlike each other,
thf‘){ were really odd ones: the one
having a slightly decorated toe-cap,
and® the other a plain one. One was
buttoned only in the two lower but-
tens out of five, and the other at the
first, third, and fifth. Now, when
you see that a young lady, other-
wise neatly dressed, has come away
from home with odd boots, half-but-
toned, it is no great deduction 1o say
that she came away in a hurry.”

“And what else?" 1 azked, kecen-
ly interested, as I always was, by my
friend’s incisive reasoning.

“I noted, in passing, that she
written a note before leaving home,
but after being fully <ressed. You
observed that her right glove was torn
at the forefinger, but vou did not
apparently see that both glove and
finger were stained with violet ink.
She had written in a hurry, and dip-
ped her pen too deep. It must have
been this morning, or the mark would
not remain clear upon the finger. All
this is amusing, though rather e¢le-
mentary, but I must go back to busi-
ness, Watsen. Would vou mind read-
ing me the advertised description of
Mr. Hosmer Angel?”

I held the little printed slip to the
light. “Missing,” it said, *‘on the
morning of the 14th, a gentleman
named Hosmer Angel. About 5 ft. 7
in height; strongly built, sallow com-
plexion, black hair, a little bald in the
centre, bushy, black side-whiskers and
mustache; tinted glasses, slight in-
firmitly of speech. Was dressed, when
iast seen, in black frock-coat faced
with silk, black waistecoat, gold Albert
chain, and gray Harris tweed trousers,
with brown gaiters over elastic-sided
boots, Known to have heen empleyed
in an oflice in IL.eadenhall Streetl. Any-
nody bringing,” ete., ete,
HOLMES—FIVE

had

“That will do,”” said Holmes. “"As (o |

the letters,” he continued, glancing
over them, "“they are very common-
plaece. Absolutely no clew in them to
Mr. Angel, save that he quotes Balzac
once. There is one remarkable point,
however, which will no dought strike
you.”

“They are type-written,” T remark-
ed.

“Not only that,
is type-written. l.ook at the neat lit-
tle ‘Hosmer Angel’ at the bottom,
There is a date, you see, but no super-
scription except Leadenhall street,
which is rather vague. The Tioint
about the signature is very suggestive
—in fact, we may call it conclusive.”

“Of what?”

“My dear fellow, is it possible you
not see how strongly it bears upon the
casam?"

“I cannot say that T do, unless it
vere that he wished tc be able to deny
wpis signature if an action for breach
of promise were instituted.”

““No, that was not the point. How-
ever, I shall write two letters, which
chould settle the matter. One Is 1o a
firm in the city, the
voung ladv's step-father, Mr. Windi-
pank, asking him whether he could
mecet us here at six o’clock tomorrow
evening. It is just as weil that we
should do business with the male rela-
tives. And now, doctor, we can do
nothing until the answers to those

letters come, SO0 we Iniy pui our ntit:ff;cha!r. and picked up his hat.

problem upen the shelf for the

terim.”

I had had so many reasons to be-
lieve in my friend's suhtle powers of
reasoning, and extraordinary energy
in action, that 1 felt that he must have
some solid grounds for the assured
and easy demeanor with which he
treated the singular mystery which
he had been called upon to fathom.
Once only had I know him to fail, in
the case of the King of Bohemia and
of* the Irene Adler photograph; but
when I looked back to the weird busi-
ness of the Sign of Four, and the ex-
trordinary circumstances connected

with the Study in Searlet, T fell that|

it would be a strange tangle indeed
whichh he could not unravel.

[ left him then, still puflfing at his
Llack clap pipe, with the conviction
that when I came again on the
evening I would find that he held in
his hands all the clews which would
iead up to the identity of the disap-
pearing bridegreoin cf Miss Mary

' Sut herland.

A professional case of great
was engaging my own atteniion
the time, and the whole of next day
I was busy at the bedside of the suf-
ferer. It was not until c¢lose upon
rix o'clock that 1 found myseif free,
and was able to spring Inte 2 hansom
and drive to Baker street, half afrald
that I might be too late to assist at

irstead |
the broadest |
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and you will contradict me 1If I go !
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“No, no, the mystery:” T eried

“Oh, that! T thought of the salt that
I have been working npon. There
never any mystery in the miatter,
sid yesterday, some of
The
Lo law, |
scoundrel.”
and what was
Miss Suther-

i3 that there is
‘Who was he,

his object in

land?”

The question was hardiy out of 1My

then,
descrting

mouth, and kolmes had not yet open- |
heard a !

ea his lips 1o reply, when we
neavy rfootfall in the
Lup it the door.
“This is the girl’'s step-father,
James Windibank,"” gaid
“"He has written me to that
would be here at six. Come in
The man who entered was o sturdy,

pPassare, and a

say he

middie-sized fellow, some thirty vears!

of age,
skinned,

clean shaven,
with a oland,
manner, and a pair
sharp and penetrating gray eyes.
He shot a questioning glance at each
of us, placed his shiny tep haf upon

and saliow
insinuating

the side-board, and with a slight bow |

sidled down into the nearest chair.
“Good-evening, Mr. Juames Windi-
bank,” said Holmes. I think that
this type-written letter is from you,
in which you made an
with me for six o'clock ?”
“Yes, sir. I am afraid that [
a little late, but T am not quite
own master, vyou know. I

about this lattle
it is far better not to wash linen
the sort in public. It was
against my wishes that she cane,
she is a very excitable, inmipulsive
girl, as you may have noticed, and
she is not easily controlled when she
has made up her mind on a
Of course, I did not mind you so
much, as you are not connected with
the official police, but it is not pleas-
ant to have a family misfortune like
this necised abroad. Besides, it is a
useless expense, for how could wyou
possibly find this Hosmer Angel?”

“On  the contrary,” sald Holmes,
aquietly; I have every reason to be-
lieve that T will succeed in discover-
ing Mr., Hosmer Angel.”

Mr. Windibank gave a vialent start,
and dropped his gloves. “1 am
he said.
is a curious thing”

matter, for 1 think

s o remarked

Holmnes, “that a ypewriter has really

individuality a8 a
man’'s handwriting. I nless they are
cuite new, no two of them write
exactly alike., Some lelters
worn than others, and
only on one slde. Now, you remark
in this note of yours., Mr. Windi-

quite as much

| bank. that in every case there is some |
but the signaturelittle
 slight

‘e, and a
of the ‘r.'
character-
more ob-

slarring over of the
defeer i the tail
are fourteen other
but these are the

There
istics,
vious."

“We do all our correspondence with
ithis machine at the office, and no
doul:t it is a little worn,” our visitor
answered, glancing keenly at Holmes
with his Dright little eves.

“And now 1 will show you what is
really a very interesting study, XMr.
Windibank,”” Holmes cantinued. g
think of writing another little mono-
graph some of these dayvs on the type-
writer and its reiation to crime. It
is a =subject to which I have devoted
some little attention, 1 have herc
come

They are all
In each case, not only
are the ‘e’s" slurred and the ‘r's’ tail-
less, but you will observe, if vou care
to use my magnifying lens, that the
fourteen other characteristics to
which 1 h:ave alluded are there as
well”

Mr. sprang out of his
“I can-
not waste time over this sort of fan-
tastic talk, Mr. Holmes,” he said. “If
you can catch the man, catch him,
and let me know when you have done
g

“Certainly,” said Holmes, stepping
over and turning the key in the door.
“I let vou know, then,
caught

Windibank

him!

“What' where?7” shouted Mr. WilL-
dibank, turning white to his lips, and
glancing about him like a rat in &
trap.

“Oh, it won't do—really it won't,”
said Holmes, suavely. “There is nc
possible getting out of it, Mr. Windi-
bank.
it was & very bad compliment when
you said that it was impossibie for
me to selve so simpie a question.
That's right! Sit down, and let
talk it over.”

Our visitor collapsed inte a <hair,

' with a ghastly face, and a glitter of
not |

moisture on his brow. “It—it's
actionable,” he stammered.

“I am very much afraid that it
not. But between ourselves, Windi-
banl:, it was as cruei and selfish and
in a petty way as
Now, l«t me
course of events,

run over the

The man sat huddied up in his
chair, with his head sunk upon his

Mr. |
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£CCUre omn
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mant of
awppears as
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imaking love himself.”
It was only a
rod our
that she
away.”

“"Very likely not. However thit
may be, the voung bady very de-
eidedly carried away, and having aouite
made up her mind that her step-fa
ther was in IY t e
{ treachery never for an
ed her mind, She was fluttered
ithe gentieman's aitentions, and the
|(-f.fl’t‘[ was inerceased A the loudly ex-
admiration  of her mother
AMr. Angel! began call, for i
t was obvions that the matter shouls
“Jt' pushed as tar it would it ¢
Irr-:l! effect were to be produced. Ther.
!“'l'f‘r‘ meetings, and an engagement,
which would finslly seecure the
affections from turning towards any
vile else, But the deceplion could
not be kept up forever. These pre-
tended journeys to France were rather
lcumbroux. The thing to do was clear
,ii}' to bring the business to an
in such a dramatic manner that
would ieave a permanent impression
upon the young ladyv's mind, and pre-
vent her from I'---;\].’z;.: upon any otasr
suitor for tirne to come Henes
| those vows of tidelity exacted upon
Testament, #nd hence also the allu-
gions to a possibility of somecethine
happening on the very maoarning of the
wedding., James Windibank wished
Miss Sutherland be so bound to
Hosmer Angel, and so uncertain as to
his fate, that for ten years to comge
at any rate, she would not listen to
snother man. As far as the church
door he brought her, and then,
he could go ne farther, he conve
I]}' vanished away by the « ?
stenping in at one dour
wheeler, an:d out at the
think that that was the
events, AMr. Windibank!"”

Onr visitor had recovered
thing of his assurance whiile
had been taiking., and he rose
his chair now with a cold snecr
his pale face.

“It may be so,
Holmes,” said he.
very sharp yon
enough to know

-jlll‘;l
isitor, Wi
would have Deen

r though
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WwWis

suspivion of
et enter-
by

pressed

| Then to

t
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us =,

girl's

LA

some
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SOMIe-
Jialmes
fralr-
upon

not, Mr.
YOI Are &0

be sharp
that it is you who
are breaking the law now, and not
mie. I have dene nothing actionable
from the first, but as ong as you
keep that dcor locked voun lay vour-
self open to an action for assault and
Lillegal constraint.”

“The 2w cannot, as ynu say, touch
vou,”" said Holmes, unlocking and
throwing open the door, “yet there
never was a2 man who deserved pun-
ishment more. If the young lady has
{ a brother or a friend, he ought to lay
a whip across your shoulders 3y
Jove!” he ccontinued, flushing up at
the sight of the bitter sneer uoon the
man's face, it is not part of my duties
{to my cli=nt, but here's a hunting crop
'handy. and 1 think T shall just treat
| myself to—" He took twn swift steps
,to the whip, but before hae could
| #rasp it there was a wild clatter of
i steps upen the stairs, the heavy hall
| dqoor banged, and from the window
| we could AMr. James Windibank
! running at the top of his speed down
| the road.
*There’'s n
Haolmes,
down
“That

or it
“*but
ought to

may
if

cold-hinoded sceoundrel’l”
langhing, he threw
into his chair O
fellow will from
to crine until he does some-
very bad, and ends on a gal-
The carge has, In some respects,
heen not entirely devoid of interest”

“]1 cannot now =ntirely s<e all the
i steps of your reaso I remarked.
“Well. of . Wa3 obvious
'from the firat that this Mr Hosmer
| Angel must have strong ohjact
( for his curious canduct, and t waa
equally clear that the only man who
reaily profited by the iacident, as {ar
as we could see, was the step-father.
| Then the fact that the two men were
 never together, but that the one al-

(Continued Paze 16.)

| Baid as
f himself
| Thore.
crime

rise

fows,

COUTSse

SOne

0n

e

=

Paa-—o g ————

o

-
- -

.

iy e

- e

————

'.‘,'.__'*’_-:;..._hr_.._ r _._In...l{.;f - + LS

-+

-

o Sempim—
e
e o L
- l=

adpy ot

e WMM“—!M-

N

HE AL
.-!.-»t(i‘.::-\-¢n—' Ly

.
Uy

o “{I

- '-n.--"rn"\.--.hl‘ - e

-
S




